Sarah – Genesis 12:1-9
The unexpected move 
It’s hard to be uprooted at my age. 

“Pack your bags” he had said. 

“Why, where are we going?” 

“I don’t know”, he replied. “Just pack your bags.” 

Well I know women should obey their husbands but this was too much. 

“How long are we going for?” I asked.
“What do you mean we’re moving?”
I thought we had settled here. All our family are here. 

I know many of the people round us are nomadic but I thought we were different. 

We have made our money and have settled down.

Why should we get up and move on at this time in our lives? 

Abraham was seventy-five and I only nine years younger.
What did he mean that God told him to? Who is this God? 

Our gods belong here in this place.  

But not this one, apparently. 

He has told Abraham that he is going to take him to a land that he will show him and give that land to our descendants. 
Our descendants! 

At our age!  

We gave up hope long ago of having children. 

What’s the use in having land if we have no sons to pass it on to? 
I have no desire to move. 

But as his wife I have no choice. 

It will not be easy. 

We have many possessions and animals.  

At least we have servants, too. 

They will do the packing and the carrying. 

But I don’t want to leave what has been my home for so long. 

I don’t know what the future will hold for us. 
And yet, I feel confident that this God who has told Abraham to go will be with us. 

